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The Hiflory ef 

Tal Y ou rogue, hecrcs lime in this fackc too, there is nothin* 
butrogery to befoud in vilianous man, yet a coward isvvoric 
then a cup of lack with limein it. A vilianous coward Go thv 
waiesoldfacke,die\vhe thou wilt,ifmahood, goodniahood 
henot forgot vpon theface ofthe earth , then am 1 a Oiotten 
herring:thercliues not three good men vnhangd in England 
& one ofthem is fat,& gi owes old,God helpc the wlwle^bad 
world 1 fay,l would 1 were a weaucr. 1 could fing pfalmes,or 
any thing, A plague of al cowards,Ifay Hill. 

Vrin. How now,Wollack. what mutter you? 

Fal . Akingsfon-if I do not beat thee out of thy kin*dome 
with a dagger of lath ,8c driue all thy fubic&es afore thee like a 
Hock of tt-ildegecfejllc neuer wearchaire on tny face more veu 
Prince of Wales. 

Pnw.Why you horfon round man,whats the matter? 

Fal. Are.you not a coward?anfwere me to that, and Poines 
there. 

Foist, Zounds yce fat paunch.and ye cal me coward bv the 
Lord, lie ltab thee. 

Fa/. 1 call thee coward ? He fee thee damnde ere I call thee 
coward, butl would giueathoufandpoundeU couldcrunncas 
faff as thou can If. You arc (Iraight enough in the /holders,} ou 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing ofyour 
fricndes?a plague vponfuch backingtgiuemee.thenYtiiat will 
facemejgme me a cup of facke.Iama rogue if i drunke to day, 
Pri.O villamejthy lips are fearfe wipt fince thou dyunkft lall. 
Fal. All’s one for that. Tie dr tr-l^th, 

A plague ofal cowards ft il fay I. 

Pn.Whats thematter? 

fV.Whats the matter? here be foureofvs hauetanea thorn 
find pound this morning. 

Pf*». Where is it? fackc, where is it? 
iV.Whereisit'taken from vsms: a hundred vppon poors 
foureofvs. 

P 'rig, What,a hundred man? 

Fal. I am a rogue, if 1 were not at halfe fword, with a dozen 
of them two houres together, fhaue leaped bypyraok 4fU 
eight times thrulf through tht'doubla ; fotir tinmighxfiehofc, 
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tny buckler cut through and through , myfwordhacktlikea 
hand-faw ,eccefg»nm.i neuer dealt better fince 1 was a n aigall 
wouidnotdoe. A plague of a! cowards, let them fpeakcjif they 
fpeakemore or Idle then truth, they arc villain es,& thefonnes 
ofdarkncfl’e. 

gad. SpeafceXtrs bow was it: 

Refs. Wefouicletvponfomedozen’, 

Faltt . Sixteenc,at lcaft,my Lord. 
lief, And bound them. 

Pe[o. No,no,chey were not bound, 

F al. You rogue they Were bound,cucry man of them, oi l 
atnalew elfe,aiid I brew lew. 

Refs. As wc weteft'aring,fomet)or 7 frefh mefetvpovs. 
Fal, And vnbound the reif,and then corae in the o ther, 
Pri#reWhat,foughtyce with them all? 

IV. AH? I know notwhatyeecallall: butiflfoughtnot 
with filly of them, I am a bunch of radifh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vponpoore oldIackc,thenaniIiio two 
leg’d creature, 

Pmtf.Pray God, you haue not rmirtheredfome ofthem. 
Fal, Nay, that’s paftpraingfor , Ihaue pepper’d two of 
the. Two I am fure I-hauc payedjtwo rogues in buckrom futess 
I tel tiiec what, H-al,if 1 tell theealie,fpitteinmy face’, cal mec 
horfe/thou know'eft my olde wardeihere I lay, and thus I bore 
my pointjfoure rogues in buckrom let driue at tr.e. 

Pm, What, foure? thou faid’ft but two,cueunow. 

Fal Foure,Hal,I told thee foure. 

F "w 1,1, he faid foure, 

ai, Fhefe foure came all afront,andmainely thru flat meej 

madeno naoreadoe,but tookeal their feuen points tn my ta? 
get, thus, r ; 

Pm. Seuen-why there were but foure euennow. 

In buckrom. 

P*w<\r l,foure,in buckrom fu iters. 
al, Seuen,by rhefe hiltes.or Iamaviilaine elfe . 

fT n Ct a? * et a l°tie,wc fhal hauemore anon. 

** 1 : T Dot ft thou heare me Hal? 

1 "»d,and niarkc thee too,Iackc, 

TalC 
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